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ing maxim never to speak ill of the dead, I shall let these authors rest in peace, and take great pleasure in thinking that I have sometimes been the means of their getting a bellyful. When I see myself thus surrounded by such formidable enemies, I often think of the Knight of the Red Cross in Spenser's " Den of Error," who after he has cut off the dragon's head, and left it wallowing in a flood of ink, sees a thousand monstrous reptiles making their attempts upon him, one with many heads, another with none, and all of them without eyes.
The same so sore annoyed has the knight. That well-nigh choked with the deadly stink. His forces fail, he can no longer fight; Whose courage when the fiend perceived to shrink, She poured forth out of her hellish sink Her fruitful cursed spawn of serpents small, Deformed monsters, foul, and black as ink ; Which swarming all about his legs did crawl, And him encumbered sore, but could not hurt at all.
printed for A. Baldwin. The " New Atalantis," Mrs. Manley's well-known book, contained more than one attack on Steele. "Annotated" refers to the satirical " Annotations upon the Tatler" 1710 (seeNo. 224) ; and "condoled," to a pamphlet, "A Condoling Letter to the Tatler; on account of the misfortunes of Isaac BickerstafF, a
prisoner in the------ on suspicion of debt" (September 19,  1710).
The Tory Examiner had much to say about the Tatler and Steele's subsequent writings. Nothing is known of a Re-Tat!er.
" For my part," wrote Defoe, " I have always thought that the weakest step the Tatler ever took, if that complete author can be said to have done anything weak, was to stoop to take the least notice of the barkings of the animals that have condoled him> examined him, &c. He should have let every bark and fool rail, and, according to his own observation of the fable of the sun, continued to shine on. This I have found to be agreeable to the true notion of contempt. Silence is the utmost slight nature can dictate to a man, and the most insupportable for a vain man to bear."
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